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Qin Jun nodded his head. That was basically how private institutions function; anyone who wanted to 

get their kids in would have to fork out some money to be a sponsor of the school. 

 

It wasn’t a surprise at all to see private institutions house all the top-notch facilities the world had to 

offer, given the substantial amount of funding from wealthy parents. As a consequence, the quality of 

the institution’s schooling environment kept on rising, in turn attracting more students. 

 

Qin Jun said, “I am donating a hundred million to the school, and I want my kid to be admitted by this 

noon.” 

 

The principal was stunned for a whole second before he got back to his senses and asked, “Sir, pardon 

me. How much would you like to donate again?” 

 

“One hundred million. I will hand you a check when I head over later.” 

 

This time, the principal did not miss a single word. Qin Jun was going to donate one hundred million to 

the school for real, which really took the principal aback. The principal hurried on to say, “Alright! No 

problem! I will deal with the paperwork and whatnot right away!” 

 

On any regular day, the school would receive checks of ten or twenty thousand as donations from the 

parents, with the occasional rich moguls putting in eighty or ninety thousand into the school fund. The 

largest donations the school had ever seen would be a few million from the big-shot tycoons who run 

their own businesses. 

 

But who would have thought anyone would go as far as donating a hundred million to the school fund! 

 

This incredible sum of money was enough to cover the construction of two new buildings on the 

campus! 



 

This patron had to be treated like a king at all costs! 

 

After lunch, Qin Jun brought Yaya to Au Hai Private. Even from a distance, anyone could tell that the 

school’s ambiance was superb. As soon as they approached the school gates, their entrance was granted 

by the security upon learning of their appointment with the principal. 

 

As the principal was still in a meeting, Qin Jun walked Yaya around to familiarize her with the campus 

environment. 

 

“So, do you like it here?” 

 

Yaya’s face was filled with excitement. “Yes, I do! Will I be studying here?” 

 

Qin Jun said, “As long as you like it here. I will inform the principal in a while.” 

 

Even without Sun Jianmin’s connections, securing a place at any school wouldn’t be a problem for Qin 

Jun, for no one could say no to his immeasurable fortune. 

 

Qin Yaya was strolling leisurely around the school, taking in the sight of all those beautiful stairwells, 

rockery gardens, and rock-climbing walls amongst other facilities in the school. It was as if she had 

wandered into a wonderland. 

 

Qin Yaya was lost in her own paradise when suddenly a girl’s voice came from nowhere. 

 

“Qin Yaya? Why are you here?” 

 



Qin Yaya was fazed for a split of a second before she glanced over her shoulder and saw a girl two to 

three years her senior, whose body loomed above her. Even though the age gap between them was only 

a couple of years, the pubescent girl was growing fast, which made her much taller than Yaya. 

 

That girl had dark bronze skin and appeared to be bulkier in size than her peers of the same age. Once 

she noticed Yaya, she walked over with a scornful smirk on her face. 

 

“So someone finally got adopted, huh?” 

 

Qin Yaya, wary of the comment she just made, backtracked a few steps. 

 

That girl’s name was Hou Jia. Qin Yaya knew her from her time back in the orphanage. Back then, Hou 

Jia was the little boss around. Her sturdy and bulky frame gave her the power to bully anyone she 

wished no matter where she went. 

 

Qin Yaya was also one of her victims on many occasions. 

 

Back at the orphanage, all girls were already in their teenage years and had all become cunning and 

scheming. They just wanted to be adopted. 

 

Qin Yaya was a fair little maiden with an adorable smile. She was easy-going and liked by anyone who 

visited the orphanage, so it was no wonder many were keen on taking her in as their own. 

 

Because of this, Hou Jia held a grudge against Yaya in her heart. Every time visitors showed up at the 

orphanage wanting to adopt Yaya, she would find an excuse to bully her. She would hide her away or 

even lock her up in her room. 

 

Yaya had suffered at the hands of Hou Jia for way too many times and was traumatized at the sight of 

her. 



 

Hou Jia did get adopted eventually after putting in a lot of effort at the orphanage. The man who 

adopted her was an influential businessman who wanted a kid of his own but was unfortunately sterile. 

Hou Jia was the lucky child he had his eyes on. 

 

Who knew Yaya would bump into Hou Jia here of all places after such a long time. 

 

“Jiajia, is that your friend?” 


